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A COLO, DAMP NIGHT IN RED CHINA,WHERE 
FUN GUS AND HA CHEW'S TWO-MAN 
COMEDY ACT HAS JUST BOMBED... 


I TELL you, 
WE GET NO 

aesP€CT/ 


GET OUTTA TOWN, YOU 
BUMS/ you wouldn't 
KNOW FUMNy IF VOU 
TRIPPED OVER IT/ yj. 


BUT EVEN AS THE COMEDY POLICE ESCORT 
THE TWO COMICS OuTOFTOWN, ONE OF 
THEM MAKES A GRAVE DISCOVERY... 


WHEN ARE PEOPLE GONNA LEARN TO 
CC//96 THEIR DOGS ?!?A/EBrZ/ 1 
GOT IT ALL OVER MY NEW BOOTS.' ^ 


LITTLE DO THE GUARDS REALIZE THAT THE 
WORDS SCRIBBLED UPON THE WALL POSE A 
&REATEB THREAT THAN THE HARMLESS 
GREETING LEFT By A NEIGHBORHOOD POOCH ! UN 
FORTUNATELY,THE WORDS ARE IN EA/GL/SB 
AND THE GUARDS CANNOT BEAD THEM. 


THAT NIPSEY,ALWAYS 


THE KIDDER. Ll/V IT. 
ANYWAY, HERE'S THE 
DRILL,'IN THE PAST FEW 
MONTHS, WE'VE SENT SIX 
DIFFERENT STAND-UP 
CO/AICS TO ENTERTAIN 
THE SAILORS ON THE / 
NAVALVESSEL ^ f. 

mao 

TSE y 

WHA?. ^ V' 


f WE BOMBED 
1 ALL SIX TIMES' 
SO THE DESK 
JOCKEYS IN 
| PEKING TURNED 
THE PRO BLEM 
OVER TO COL. 
SANDERS/HERE, 
AND HE'S GIVING 
. US ONE LAST 
\ SHOTAT IT, . 
A. SEE? y^r 
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IS THAT \ 
ALL? HOW I 
ABOUT A 
RUBBER I 
DUCKY?/ 


f YOU, 1 LIKE. 

THE OTHER 
GUVS UGLY ANP 
Y STUPID J 


/ THAT'S A ^ 
/ BIG GIG, 

Nl PSEY/SO 
DON'T BLOW 

IT/ h u h ? Pull 

THIS OFF, AND 
MAYBE I'LL 
. START PAY- 
k ING YOU 

L AGAIN/ J 


AND AS FOR YOU, 
COL., SURELY I'M 
NOT srup/o...? 


11/ 



LET ME 
r SCHOOLYA 
UP, PAL. IN 
THE LAST YEAR, 
WE'VE HADS/DT 
COMICSONTHAT 
BOAT...ANP WE 
RAN ACC S/* 

V OUTTA 
\ TOIVtff 


YOUR soy HAD BETTER BE 
G-OOO ... OR rffZS'iVHAVE 
THIS CLOWN ON BOARD BY 

.no/WD/etfow' h/ght; 



he'd aerre/? be...or 

YOU'RE GONNA BE EATING 
OUTOF THE WRONG END 
OF THE RICE BOWL, BALDY.' 
l SEE YOU AROUND/ s 


DON'T 
HURT ME.. 
I BLEED 
SO 

EASILY. 


SOLLY, OLD BOY, YOU'VE JUST GIVEN ME 
THE COADf/V OffPOff TC/A// T y I'VE 
WAITED FOR ALL THESE YEARS/ 


I i nc 

WAITEC 

flL 



LATER THAT NIGHT, NIPSEY NIKON SNEAKS 
ACROSS THE RIVER AS HE DISCUSSES HIS 
SECRET PLANS WITH HIMSELF... 


I'M GOING TO SET UP THOSE SAILORS 
WITH AN ACT THEY’LL NEVER FORGET. 
AND GAIN CONTROL OF SOLLY'S 
AGENCY AT THE SAME TIME / WORD 
HAS IT THE GUY I'M LOOKING POR IS 
. WORKING THIS NIGHT CLUB. y 


BRAVELY, NIPSEY SNEAKS PAST THE CLUB 
BOUNCERS... 


I'LL sTUST PRETEND THAT I'M 
ON THE GUEST LIST... 















SEIZING HIS CHANCE, NIPSEY 
BOLTS ACROSS THE COURT.. . 
HEART POUNDING, PULSE 
RACING, SHOES SOUEEKIMG/ 
UNFORTUNATELY, NIPSEy 
HASN'T HAD A BATH IN WEEKS, 
AND-AS A RESULT- THE 
BOUNCERS SAW HIM COMING... 


AFTER HOURS OF CRAWLING AROUND 
IDIOTICALLY, NIPSEY FINALLY SEES HIS 
TARGET/ 


WITH THE SPEED AND STRENGTH OF THE 
KILLER SNAIL, NIPSEY SNEAKS ACROSS 
THE CLUB GROUNDS... 


HAVING FINALLY REACHED HIS TARGET, 
NIPSEY WAITS FOR THE PRECISE MOMENT 
TO SNEAK PAST THE CLOTM/MG 
IMSPEC TOPS... 


’ HOW' 
COULD I 
8E UGLY 
AND 

STL/PtP 

AT THE 
SAME 
L TIME? 


AFTER THIS GIG, SOLLY \ 
WON'T BE ABLE TO BOOK ) 
ASTRlPPERAT A STAG < 
PARTY/ I MEAN, THIS 
GUV'S AWFULNESS DEFIES 
. DESCRIPTION/ . 


HAVEN'T SEEN 
HIM IN AWHILE.. 
HOPE HE’S STILL. 
AS ROTTEN AS X 
REMEMBER/ 


RIGHT NOW, 50LLY SANYO IS DISCUSSING 
HIS PLIGHT WITH THE REST OF THE CITY... 


WHERE IS NIPSEY?! 

MATE IT WHEN HE JUST 
UPAND DISAPPEARS ON 
ME LIKE THIS .'I SHOULD 
NEVER HAVE TRUSTED 
SUCH A BIG GIG TO HIM.I 
KNOW HE'LL SCREW/T UP 
THEN THAT SOLDIER WILL 
COME BACK AND ^ 
/MSC/L7: ME... 

CALLME Tw- 

/vames-• • icr < L ^ 










I HOPE I'M GOING THE 
P/GPT WAV/ I MEAN, I 
WOULDN'T WANTTO GET 
LOST! N A DIVE LIKE 
THIS.' 4440/ FA SBC. ..I'M 
HEADED THE RIGHT WAY. 
I HEARD A GROAN/ 


WELL, WELL, WELL... IT’S 
BEEN A LONG TIME! AND 
YOU KNOW SOMETHIN6.,.? 


DESPERATELY trying to 
STIFLE HIS LAUGHTER/ 
NIPSEY PROCEEDS WITH HIS 
PLAN... 


WITH A CREAKING OF ITS WEARY 0ONE5 THE 
TIRED OLD REPTILE YAWNS AND STRETCHES... 


NIPSEY THROWS OPEN 
DOOR, AND IS INSTANT 
FACE-TO-FACE wiTF 
ONE HE'S SEEN SEARCI 
FOR.NIPSEY STANDS A 
MOMENTTRY/NG TO C" 
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LET ME TELL YOU SOMETHING l 1 
DON'T EVEN HAVE TO SEE VO UR ACT 
TO KNOW YOU'RE JUST AS BAD AS 
EVER/I THINK MAY8E yOU SHOULD 
GIVE IT UP, MAN/LEARN REFPIGER 
ATOR REPAIR AT HOME IN YOUR 
^ SPARE TIME / /vywytC 


OH ( BE SERIOUS, FANG ! 
HOW WOULD THAT LOOK? 
I MEAN, WHEN'S THE LAST 
TIME YOU CHANGED TOUR 
\ UHDERWEAR, HUH 


TAKE ME WITH YOU 


AS NIPSEY QUICKLY EXITS,THE COMEDIAN 
REACHES FOR HIM WITH A SET OF WELL- 
MANY CORED CLAWS". 


SEEING THATNIPSEY HAS IGNORED HI S PLEAS, 
THE LAMENTABLE L/Z ARD PECIPES TO TAKE 
THE BACK STAIRS AND SEAT HIM TO THE FRONT. 


GIMME ANOTHER SHOT, HUH 
NIPSEY?! MEAN,I'M A REAL 
HANDY GUY TO HAVE AROUND 


WITHIN MOMENTS,THE COMIC BURSTS 
THROUGH THE EACH POOR... WELL, 
ALMOST,...' 


WHERE ARE YOU NIPSEY?C'MON. 
I NEED A BREAK.' _ 


OH NO.\ THAT'S 


YOU V THE THIRD 
IDIOT! I TIME THIS 
THE DOOR kWEEK! A 
IS OYER 

THERE! % ^ tiWl 


GOOD. ^ 
EVERYTHING'S 
GOING ACCORDING 
TO PLAN. NOVI 
ALL! HAVE TO DO 
IS GET HIM ON „ 
, THAT SHIP _' J 





> Blind MAN M 
ASKS THIS Guy ^ 
ON THE STREET 
TO CALL HIM A CAB... 
50 THEGuySAyS 
" YOU'RE A CAQ!" 

HEYUKKf 
7 HEYUKK! -_P— 


OV ANOTHER 
IS Guy WALKS 
[\ UP AND SAYS 
["I HAVEN'T 
k EATEN IN 
FOUQPAYS:” 

THE GUY 
SAYS"fOHCE 
YOURSELF/" 
HSYl/KK yUKK 
HEYUKK! 


AND, ABOUT 
MY W/AE .I 'M 
NOT SAVIN' SHE'S 
O0LY-> but when 
SHE GETS UP IN 
THE MORNING, 
SHE'S GOTTA « 
SNEAK UP ON r 
THE MIRROR/ \ 


. ...IHADDA ' 
HANG A PIECE 
OF MEAT 
AROUND HER 
NECKSO THE 
DOG WOULD 
PLAy WITH HER 
HEYUKK 
HEVUKKVUKK 
„ YUKK// 


ALL IN ALL IT'S 
JUST ANOTHER 
BRICK IN THE 
WALL... v' 


Hamming 

IT UP AS 
USUAL/ 
AA/YG 
GOES 
INTO MIS 
SHOW¬ 
STOPPING 
••BENP/HG 
STONE" 
ROUTINE... 





THAT'S IT FANG, l 
KEEP TALK! NG.. . *■« 

WE 'LL BE AT THE 
SHIP SOON-HOPE X 
CAN STAND IT THAT 
LONG... _ _ 


LEAPING ONTO A NEARBY HORSE, NIPSEY 
BEGINS TO LEAD FANG ON A MERRY CHASE 


ONE GUYASKEDME "VO 
YOU KNOW CHARLIE'S 
-t WIFE...?" ^ 


GO AWAY/ 
YOU'RE 
AWFUL.', 


TAKING ADVANTAGE OF NIPSEVS STUPID 
lT Y, AY/V FAA/G FOO/Vi REACHES INTO 
THE STREAM IN A FURTHER ATTEMPT TO 
PURSUADE NIPSEY TO USE HIM... 


SHOWING TRUE NOBILITYAND COMPAS¬ 
SION, NIPSEY TAKESTIME OUTOF THE 
CHASE TO GIVE HIS HORSE SOME WATER 
OR IS HE TEACHING IT TO SW/M...? 


LADY WALKS UP TO 
THIS GUY... , 


... SHE ASKS "CROSSTOWN 
BUSES RUN ALL NIGHT?'' 


THE 

GUV SAYS 
'DOO-DAH, 
DOO-DAH/" 
HEYUKK/ 
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SUMMONING ALL HIS COWARD¬ 
ICE, Nl PSEY ONCE AGAIN 
AVOIDS F/NFA NG FOOM 'S 
GRASP. IT IS ALSO HIS FIRST 
BATH IN WEEKS. 


h 1 


GOOD GRIEF...HE'S 
EVEN WORSE THAN X 
THOUGHT' WHAT HAVE 
I DOME...? 




,«i 


1 V, 


hi 


\ !L <■ 


THE CHASE GOES ON AS THE WRITER 
DESPERATELY SEARCHES FOR NEW WAYS 
TO FILL UP ALL THESE CAPTIONS ... 


MOMENTS LONGER 


V. 


srai 






SAY NIPSEY... 
WHY DIDN'T 
THE ROOSTER 
CROW THIS 
/UORN/N67H UH? 
HE WAS TOO 
CH/CNEN.' 

HEYUKK 

H6YUKK/ 


HIS PESPARATE PLAN ABOUT TO SUCCEED, 
NIPSEY RACES TOWARDS THE TROOPS ON 
THE BEACH, DISTURBING THEIR 
DANCING L ESSON / 


SORRY TO DO THIS \ 
TO YOU FELLAS... <“ 
BUT (jREED IS 
GREED/ WHEN FIN 
FANG FOOM BOMBS 
HERE, SOLLY'S 
OPERATION 
WILLBE rZJMk 

\ tihsjtwL 


MV MIND IS GOING... NS HANDS ARE 
TREMGLING... EVEN MV FACE IS BEING 
DRAWN DIFFERENTLY.' HE'S GETTING TO 
, ME...HE'S... WAIT/ THERE'S THE SHIP. 1 / 


/; 




|®W.I 




MOMENTARILY ANGERED BY THE WRONG 
BILLING, FIN FANG FOOM TAKES OUT A 
MOMENT TO ENTERTAIN THE TROOPS... 


GODZILLA ?! ? M V 
P-R. MAN IS GONNA 
HEAR ABOUT 
THIS/ 




WfmT 


JkM infill 






£ * 




f, 


AS* 


LOOK... I'M 
SORRY ALL READY/ 
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look NiPsey.-r can still bring 
DOWN THE HOUSE... 


'.^1 


Wi 








•*»» 


I 




■r " • 




y; 


* 3 , 

vi 


HAPPENED? 

r ^ 

T CAN'T SEE. 
THE DUCKS! 

jnn 

/ THERE 

/ WU2A 
SKY 

FULLAVEM 

A 

r V \ ' 

MINNUT 




Fin fang foom continues his rotten 

REPERTOIRE WHILE NlPSEY KEEPS 
RUNNING — - 

cunrrrri^m WMAT w MAYtst If- X 

rue W LI ZARD? T TAKE THIS GUI 

I IZARD 1 /H WHERE OUT OF MY 
LI^/AKD.JJ^ ARE THE 1 PVP... 

DUCKS? 


MAYBE IF J 
TAKE THIS GUN 
OUT OF MV 
EVE... 




Joke after awful joke, Fin fang 

FOO W\ CONTINUES HIS ASSAULT.' SOON 
THE SOLDIERS ARE FLEEING TOWARDS 
THE SAFETY OF THEIR SHI P, COVERING 
THEIR EARS IN TERROR OF THE APPROACH 

ING WORLD'S WORST STAND-UP 
COMIC! 


LET ME GIVE 
YOU GUVS A 

HAND.../ 
HEVUK'. 
HEYUK! 
H6VUK! 


fit 


i 




tf 


IT'S WORKING ) 
PERFECTLY/ < 
NOW TO DRIVE THE 
FINAL NAIL INTO 
THE COFFIN! r 


»1 






IN A DESPERATE ATTEMPT TO AVOID THE 
HORRIBLE JOKES, NlPSEY LEAPS OYER- 
BOARO/ / g— - ~— _ 


* v. HERE^Z 




k T 
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HEY, FAM6 BABY... \ 

REMEMBER THAT "WOFK- 
FOR- HIRE" CONTRACT 

you sics ned with me 

SIX YEARS AGO/SWING ME 

ALL RIGHTS TO EVERY¬ 
THING FOREVER 7 WELL, 
I'VE JUST CLOSED A 
BIG DEAL FOR FIN , 

FANG FOO/W POLLS / 
— AND YOU DON'T GET X 7 
A CUT/ 


\ WHAT ?.'? 

\ FIRST you 
\ INSULT ME 
\ ...embarrass 

= ME IN FRONT 
OF MY PUBLIC, 

. / THEN YOU 
/ TRY TO GYP , 
J ME TO BOOT?/ 

' V'know, nipseV/ 

THAT KINDA MAKES 
ME MAD// r 


Stealing a nearby jeep,nipsey once 

again LEADS FIN FANG FOOM ON A 
MERRY CHASE... OYER THE BRIDGE THAT 
WASN'T THERE WHEN THEY FIRST CROSSED 
THE RIVER. 


UH-OH...I REALLY (SOT 
HIM MAO/HEV .FANGY.. 
LOOK/MAYBE WE COULD 
RENEGOTIATE YOUR / 
CONTRACT -? SPLIT / 
SOME POINTS, HUH? / 

I MEAN...YOU ^ ; 

WOULDN'T WANNA 
EAT ME OR ANY- Ai-V, 
THING, WOULD'YA?yT\r 
















ARRIVING AT THE NIGHT CLUB ONCEAGAlN, 
NlPSEy BOLTS INSIOETO FIND IT 

EMPTY! 


BUSINESS MUST BE SLACKING 
OFF / NO WONDER, WITH A CHEAP 
JOINT LIKE THIS' IN FACT, OL' 
FANSy F/TS RIGHT IN AROUND 

this SLEEZE POT/ 
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r. 


.. ji 




ii.i r 




THIS MIRROR WILL 
LOOK GREAT ON MV 
BEDROOM WALL/ 


1ft, 


1| 


~n 




ijii 




NlPSEY'S HEAOINSFORMY DRESSING 
ROOM! THINK I'LL TAKE THE BACK 
WAV AND SUPRISE him/ 






iffatv 




* 




SO/ VOU'RE TRVlN'TO GET ME FIRED 
FROM THIS GiG/TOO/HUH NIPSEY7 
I KNEW YOU WUZ NO 3000 FROM 
THE START/ TO THINK I ONCE , 
THOUGHT YOU WERE MV FRIEND/ »r 


Zm. 




I'M GONNA GIVE VOU SUCH A 

H IT/ 




FT* 

1 
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Okay,readers,lets face it... 
FIN FANG FOOM IS A real 

SAP. FOR HIM NOT TO REAL¬ 
IZE WHAT HE WAS LOOKING 
AT WAS MERELY A MIRROR 
IMAGE DOSEN'T SPEAK 
VERY HIGHLY OF THE 
INTELLIGENCE OF LARGE 
REPTILES. 



It takes less than a 

MINUTE FOR NIPSEY TO 
TOSS FIVE SIX PACKS 
DOWN FIN FANG FOOMS 
THROAT, THEN TICKLE HIS 
LIPS WITH A FEATHER, 
CAUSING HIM TO BECOME 
DROWSY- HOWEVER, IT 
TAKES THIS HUSH CAPTION 
TO MAKE UP FOR THE 
FACT THAT THERE ARE NO 
BACKROUNDS- 


N...NIPSEY BA0Y... 
YOU KNOW I WAS : 
JUST... KIDDIN'... 



TELL yAWHA 1 .., I'LL JUS' LIE 
DOWN HERE AMINNUT... 
MAYSE GET A LITTLE SHUT 
EYE. ..AN 1 THEN...WE'LL.. . . 

BURP- .fT 



AND THAT'S 
THAT/haam. 


m 





.li 

i 


And so, the next oay nipsey returns to 

HIS OFFICE JUST IN TIME TO SEE SOLLY 
SANYO ESCORTED AWAY BY THE COMEDY 
POLICE. THE NEWS OF FIN FANG FOOM'S 
AWFULNESS HAD REACHED THE PARTY CHAIR¬ 
MAN, AND NOW, SOLLY SANYO IS UNDER 
ARREST. NIPSEY CAN HARDLY CONTAIN 
HIS GLEE... /. - ~ 1 


YOU DIO A GREAT JOB OF RUINING 
AAV RER, NIPSEY-' I'LL PROBABLY 
GO TO JAIL FOR THE REST OF MY 
LIFE / WOW/WHAT A GREAT 
PRACTICAL JOKE-' r —— 

LUV IT/ LUV IT/ 


WELL, HE'S GONE/AND THINGS WILL SE 
DlFFRENT from nowon/nikom INC- 
WILL SOON be THE TOP COMEDY 
AGENCY IN THE WORLD/ WHO KNOWS 
... MAyBE I'LL BRANCH OUT INTO TOVS • . 
REAL ESTATE... CAMERAS/ WELL... 
MAY0E TOYSANO REAL ESTATE.../ 




And now,the story has seen told/ 

IT'S OVER/ YOU CAN WAKE UP NOW / 
REST ASSURED THAT SOMEWHERE IN THE 
PEOPLES REPUBLIC THERE LURKS A 
STAND-UP COMIC SO BAD AS TO DEFY 
description/ rest assured,that 
IS,THAT THEY'VE GOT HIM, AND WE PONT 

—VfcT* rfMEt£*£ 








TV SATIRE 

In 1964, CBS-TV came our with a series called "Gilllgan's Island". It was hated by the critics for being 
totally unrealistic and inane. Well, Gilllgan's Island was nothing In Idiocy compared to a new TV 
series ten years later. Namely, the way-out, weird and wacky. .. 
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De rain een 
Spain falls 
mainlee een 

de plane! 


Writer: Michael Weiss Artist: Kent Gamble 


De plane) 
Do planel 


Thai means our guests 
are arriving for this 
week’s show! Either 
that, or there’s an 
Eastern Airliner 2000 
miles off course! 


jWot else ees new, 
boss? I jus’ 
deescovered 

a cure for concert 


lome now, Fatoo 
you don't really 
mean that! 


oss. I jus' said dat so we could 

usual cute dialogue before de 
show beegins! 


You're a bright boy, Fatoo! I'm glod 1 
hired you from your last job. .. that of 
model standing on wedding calces! 








Who ore 


de guests 
dli week. 


ees so 

strange 


First we have Mr. Oswald 
Frammls! He wants to be 
the first man to set his 
foot on another planet! 
Very strange, that 


Oh. the usual two fun- 
loving, fantasy-seeking 
and mainly, freaked-out 


foot he wants' 
to set up 


his hand! 


there! 


every week! 


Wheech one. boss? 
Wonder Woman? De 
Inveesible Girl? Sheena 
Queen of de Jungle? 


None of those my pint-sized 
pipsqueak! Ms. Smedley 
wants to become ... _ 


That is Rhoda Smedloy! 

Her" fantasy is to become 
her favorite comic book 
character) _ 


No, Mr. Frammis, you re 
going to Excelsior! It's a 
planet not in our solar 
system! 


you, Fatoo! Your accent 
is beginning to get on my 

_nerves!_ 
































What wasi 
that all 

□bout, 

Fatoo? 


Hello, bee-u-tlful lad/, 
my name is Fatoo... 
because although I am 
leetle, I am fat too! 
How would you like to 
veesit me in my room 


it me! Just sit still. I'll pull this switch and 
your wildest fantasy will come true! 


requests before you 
begin your fantasy, Ms 


Impossible! When 
someone turns into the 
Hulk, all their body 
parts increase five 
times their iliol 


Just one! Is it possibli 
for me to be a more 
feminine version of 
_ the Hulk?_ 


S medley? 


Can you imagine a 
female Hulk.. the 
censors wou 
permit h« 


never 


television! 


BY MAflX 


Sometimes these 
fantasies get 
a little out 

of hand! 


























Meanwhile, back in outer 


One small s 


tep for 
mankind, two giant feet 


viewers 
that we're 
still the 
stars of 
this show! 


[And back on Earth with the Hulk 

Thank you, Mr. Rook 
my fantasy is now 

complete. . .I'm 
ready io return to 
normal now! 


Y you moan I m going to be the 
Hulk for the rest of my life? 


I'm afraid that's 

impossible, Ms. 

Smedley! Your fantasy 
was lo become the 
Hulk.. nothing was 
said about returning 
to normal! 


Lady, you just fulfeeled my 
fantasy! Weeth Mr. Rook gone, 
I am now de boss! 

~\ r7=i t=;- 

\ I Bring on 

\ I de plane! 

\ 1 Do planel 


Turn you over to de poleoce? 
Why would I do dat? 




















Radio's coming back...in fact, it's blaring out all over the place. So, we at CRAZY Magazine...the humoi 
mag that nine out of ten dentists don't put in their waiting rooms...decided to have our very own radio show, 
which we dumbly call. 




Nonsense. Billy 
Why. I can small 
our roscuo 
approaching us 
right now_ 


G-gosh. Mitchell. I'm 
scared.'I don't think 
we ll bo able toget out 
ol this pit before the 
midget menace begins 


Hi Milch, honey 
It's mo- Mary 
Belle, your 
voluptuous but 
headache-prone 

girl-friend, and 
Lorna — Billy s 
pel Mongoose. 


Goshl You were 
right, Milcholl 
There's Mary 
Belle and 
Lorna. Wow! 
You Knew ihey 
were coming 
just by Loma s 
distinctive 
smell? 


No. By Mary 
Belle 's 
distinctive 
smell. She 
hasn't bathed 
In six years. Has 
something to do 
with saving 
water lor our 
boys overseas. 


Last Issue Billy, Mitchell, and Bonzo, 
the dancing nine-fool gorilla, found 
themselves trapped In a gigantic 
watermelon pit while Ihe band of 
deadly Nazi midgets who placed them 
there are about to make everyone in 
the U S of A. intodwarfs. Now. listen 
as our heroes plan their escape 


Arc Lornol 


going to 
help you 
escape, 
or are 
you just 
going to 
insult 


Gosh! What will Billy and Mitchell's 
decision be? Can they slop making 
B.O. jokes about Mary Belle? Is il 
already too late to slop America from 
short-changing itself? Don ! fail to miss 
our next ridiculous chapter in CRAZYKB 


Peweeeeyy! 


Writer: MARV WOLFMAN 
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Wo re thinking. 
V/o're thinking1 
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The appliance repairman who 
charges you $21.98 for a spare 
part that cost him 4SC. 


The lady shopper In the super¬ 
market who gets Into the "10 
Items Or Less" line with 37 


Writer: Warren Emery 
Artist: Ray Billingsley 




The pet owner who thinks It's 
cute when his nine dogs jump 
all over you as you enter his 
house. 

j 

CLEANS* 


The guy In the upstairs apart¬ 
ment who sadistically drops 
only ONE shoe on the floor late 
at night. 


The sports fan who stands up 
in front of you just at the big 
exciting moment of the game 


The nervous old man who Insists 
on driving his 1456 Rambler 
24 miles an hour In the fast 
lane. 


The six-foot-flve-lnch guy with 
an Afro who picks the seat In 
front of you in the half-empty 
movie theater. 


The waiter in the restaurant 
who never looks In your 
direction when you’re ready to 
order your meal. 
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HEART 

ReccneKi 

XIARP 


The fellow at the next table In 
the restaurant who keeps 
blowing his cigarette smoke in 
your face. 


The teen-age boy next door 
who likes to practice his tuba 
at seven o'clock in the morning 


The nurse who wakes you up in 
the middle of the night to give 
you a sleeping pill. 


CLOTH I S 


IlH-FARE 


Those people you never heard 
of who say things like, "Hello 
there, I'm Mary Ann Flemgritch 
in TV commercials. 


The driver who makes it a 
point to go through mud 
puddles near you at the curb 


The guy who drives an expen 
sive new car to the welfare 
office to pick up his check 
every week. 


The bank teller who always 
waits until it's your turn 
before closing her window for 
a lunch break. 


The delivery boy who always 
throws your newspaper Into 
the biggest snow drift on your 
lawn. 


The hospital admissions clerk 
who makes you fill out forms 
while you're in pain from an 
accident. * 









The Exorcist is making it big these days, proving to everyone that hor 
ror movies are in. So, vue now have every other Hollywood producer rush¬ 
ing to their local bookstores to find 'hot' stuff to turn into stomach- 
wrenching flicks starring such well-known personalities as Robert Red- 
ford and others. 

Well, we decided to see what one off these flicks would look like, but af¬ 
ter receiving both the story and art, we figured the whole idea was a bomb. 
Therefore, we now present our rejected version of... 


Harken! And 


True! Nervous — 
extremely nervous 
I had been and 
still am. 


But what has 
transpired 
has sharpened 
my senses not 
dullod them! 


Ya lissenin 
Mr. Poe? Hah? 
Ya takin 1 it 
all down. 
Buddy? 


see how calmly 


How 
then 
am I 
mad? 


(Groan) 
That was 
terrible! 


and sanely I 
tell you the 


Artists: MIKE PLOOG & FRANK CHIARAMONTE 


Writer: STU SCHWARTZBERG 


At first I did not know why the old man vexed me. Envy was 
not the answer. Though he had gold and I hod none, I was 


content with my lot! 


tay thy coaxing, Mr. roe. You she 
hear the whole story in due time, 
my good fellow! 


























The answer came one night when the old 
man engaged In a bit of badinage—the old 
tap the-other shoulder trick. 


Iwas an old trick, but fatigued from 
hours of reading, I turned—finding no 
one there, of course. 


I returned to the perusal of my book 
and there he was! Staring at me with 
that hideous eye! I gasped oloud, my 
recent repast of beans giving further 
voice to my shock I 


By the next dawn, the villainous deed 
was forgotten. I awoke cheery to brush 
the evening’s melancholia from my 


He stood there, taunting me with that 
vulturous eye! A pale, blue eye It was. 


I opened the creaky, mlisty old door ol 
the medicinal chest and there was the 
old man—and his accursed eyel 


with a film over It! 


mouth 


The old man was beside 
himself with laughter- 
while I made a three- 
point landing 
around the room! 


In the days that followed, the old man 
seamed genuinely sorry. He even 
covered that evil eye. 


You!! 


It's a stag film The 
Willing Pupil" starring 
Iris Retina. 


You were expecting 
maybe a deodorant 
commercial? 


I regret the discomfort 

I've caused you. 
Ploaso accept this giftl 














But the old man was everywhere! 


I tried everything to avoid that 
eye! 


So now it was to be cheap puns on 
top of everything else! I finally 


crackod! 


Fixed? Could it be done? That night 
I crept ever so quietly to his room to 
check out that eye. 


How quiet I was. Mr. Pool I spent an 
hour just turning the latch an hour 
opening the door. Then, I had my 
answer! 


You better do 
somethin' about 
hat eye! I mean, I 
jay rent here too 
an' I got rights, 
y'unnerstan'?! 


Awright aready. 
I'll go today and 
have it fixed. Now 
bug offl 


Heh? Whozzat? 
Whatsis? Wuz 
happenin? 
Whozat? 


Just the wind) You 
ol' ding bat!. 


Wrong 
room I 


■MB! 

1 Then the old man .. .1 

Anyways, the 

J er... Mr. Poe, S 

old ... hey, bird! 

] would you wake up B 

Ya wanna wake 

your bird? 

up Mr. Poe? 


/vT 



















The next next night, I [es' stomped 


Then, I guess I just 
sorto — Heh-Heh— 


The next night, I found the right 
room! I spent on hour on tip toes 
getting there, an hour turning the 
latch, and an hour just slipping my 
head through the door . . . 


CORKED 


The night otter next next, 
tried again with a candle! 


But my match didn't cast enough 
light! 


Okay, Mr, Poe - I waited a whole 
wook on' thon It was nitty gritty 
time, baby! I moved in quietly 
with 1000 candlepower! 


Awright, so I lied! But 
I'm having it worked on! 
I gotta service contract 
for it! Reallyl 


% I took one^ 
look at you, 
that's nil i 
meant to do 
— and then my 
eye stood still. 




1 The old man lied! It 

j$H 

| hasn’t been fixedl 
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ht revealed his eye-still unfixed! 
iere was no turning back nowl 


T'was the night 
before Christmos 
and all through 
the house, not.. . 


Whatzat? There's 
somebody out there? 


W-wait! I know 
what the story is! 


Sic sompo 
tyrannis! 


When, in the 
course of human 
events 


First, I perform a 
smart pirouette 
on your nose — 


and then I do a 
Jose Greco all over 
your body! 



■ • ti 

,1 In other words, may 1 ‘ 


! have this dance? 

• ! gr Jjji 
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After killing the old man, I hid his 
body in the space 'neath the 
floorboards! How Ingenious I 
thought! 


But there wasnt any space neath 
the floorboards! The old man had 
fallen clean through into the parlor! 


I repaired the celling and buried him 
urdor the parlor floor. But several hours 


To make the pie crust, 
we roll out the dough 
from the center. 


Who could 
that be? 


Begging your pardon, sir, we re here 
to investigate o report of screaming 
and lots of furniture being moved. 


Somethin' strange 
went on ere lost 
night! I'm sure of 



















A thumping began - 
from beneath the 
floor, Mr. Poe ... 


I tried to cover the sound by 
singing some old favorites. 


The old man's tattletale tellin' heart 
grew louder! I couldn’t let them hear 


You see, I was doing some 
spring cleaning Iasi night 
and one of the springs got 
away from me, so 


Strange? 

Everything's in order 
I assure you! 


See for 

yourselves! 


Yenkee 


it's the old 
n's heort! 


vent to 
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I told 

you it was 

rabbits! 


Wait! They usually 
quiet down when 
I dance for them! 


Say, what is that 
curious thumping? 


Sounds like somebody's heart 
— somebody's tattletale heart 
tryin' to tell us somethin'! 


Villains! Stop toying with me! You know it's 
the old mon's heart putting the finger on me 


Look then! See his 
body and that 
wretched eye that 
drove me to kill him! 


You will 
be. boy. 
Look over 
here! 
Lookit 

my eye, boy! 


But he wasn't dead, Mr. Poe! The 
fall through the floor had started 
his heart up again! 


















We all know about Close Encounters of the 
First, Second and Third Kind. But what about 
meetings with beings from space after that? 
Mainly, what about... 


a 

NEXT KIND 


Writer: Michael Pellowski Artist: Vic Martin An alien hobo stops you on a corner and asks you 

for a ruben to buy a cup of coffee. * 



THE SEVENTH KIND 


THE EIGHTH KIND 


An alien female robot breaks into your house and 
steals your glossy photo of R2-D2. 


An alien garbage saucer from Mars dumps a huge 
pile of trash in your backyard. 



THE ELEVENTH KIND 


An alien from Saturn knocks on your front door 
and asks to borrow a cup of Uranium. 


A movie producer from Mars offers you the part of 
__ a monster in his new science-fiction film. 


,SOAAOHOS31VH a3T3XH3S ASSI1B 


























THE SIXTH KIND 


An alien from Pluto comes towards you, jumps up 
on your lap and gives you fleas. 


An alien real estate agent sells you a worthless 
piece of resort property on Venus. 



A mugger from Mercury jumps out at you as you 
walk thru a dark, deserted alley. 


A flying saucer from Uranus has a fender-bender 
with you out on the Freeway. 



THE FOURTEENTH KIND 


An alien robot from Jupiter suddenly elopes with 
your household vacuum cleaner. 


iBOHOAia do 3snvo ssho ski si ioviuuwv 


A volunteer from Neptune asks for a contribution 
so underprivileged invaders can go to summer 

camp on Earth. 33 VgINPS 



































^ CHIEF OSCEOREO accompanied Columb- 

In 1492 Christopher Columbmoos discov- moos hack to Spain where the Chief dis- 
ered America and claimed it for Spain. covered Europe and claimed it for the In¬ 
dians. 

34 


The legendary 16th century 
MOOSAWATIIA. 


HISTORY of MOOSEKIND 


THE 


OF 


LEIF ERIKSCALF and the Vikings visit¬ 
ed the coast of North America around 
1,000 AD. In 1,003 another Viking, 

THORHOOF COWSEFNI, explored the In the late 1400’s AMERIGO 
... give me your tall, your paw, your hud- new world as far west as Minnesota. VESMOOCCI explored the 
died mooses.... Americas. 


The same migration of Mesolithic 
mooses that came from Asia around 
10.000 BC also brought the first in¬ 
habitants to North America. So, long 
before the discovery of America, red 
furred natives known as INDIANS 
had occupied the land for thousands 
of years. They were called INDIANS 
because when CHRISTOPHER COL¬ 
UMBMOOS discovered America ho 
thought he had reached INDIA. Ac¬ 
tually the natives were AMERICANS. 


mooses sailed from Asia to 
the Americas and stopped at 
EASTER ISLAND on the way. 


Writer & Artittr BOB FOSTER 


PART XIII-THE BIRTH OF A NATION 

A patriotic perambulation down the paths of 
glory from wilderness to Watergate with Dr. 
Melville Moose. UPA. NCS. USO. MAR. noted 
archeologist, paleontologist, Green r Mountain 
Moose, and honorary member of the Calves of 
Liberty. Dr. Moose is recognized as one of the 
world's leading authorities on the Spirit of 76. 
He keeps a cask of it in his basement. 








The English established the first perma¬ 
nent European colony in 1(307. In 1620 
the Pilgrims landed at PLYMOOS ROCK. 
In 1609 a Dutch colony was established 
when HORNERY HUDSOOM sailed into 
New York harbor. 

Colonies flourished and immigration in¬ 
creased as mooses from all over the world 
sought greener pastures. 

By 1750 there were 13 colonies of moose 
on the American Continent. 




The British, having learned that the colonists were gathering arms and 
gunpowder, marched on Concord. On the night of April 18, 1775, PAUL 
“Give me liberty or stick it in your REDEER rode from Boston toward Concord to warn the colonists that “the 
ear ." British are coming.” 


In the early 1700’s Spain established a 
string of missions in California under the 
guidance of FRAY JUNIPERO MOOSA. 


Early Californians thrilled to 
the exploits of the legendary 
MOOZO, a Robin Hood-llke hero 
who marked his victims with 
the sign of the M. 


The 13 colonies began to feel self- 
sufficient and independent. England 
imposed strict controls on colonial 
trade and trade vessels. The colo¬ 
nists resented those restrictions 
and balked at not being allowed to 
make a profit for themselves. Dis¬ 
content grew with the imposition of 
bothersome and burdensome taxes. 

There were taxes on newspapers, 
pamphlets, legal documents, licens¬ 
es. playing cards, rice, dice, fur. 
wool, sugar, and tea. The tea tax 
was the most disliked and brought 
the long-smoldering conflict over 
self-government to a boil. 


CHIEF KUPPALIPPTON who, 
after meeting early English 
settlers, reputedly drank sev¬ 
en gallons of tea and died in 
his tepee. 


in 1626 PETER MOONUIT purchased 
Moosehatten Island from the Indians 
for the equivalent of $24 in trinkets 
and Blue Chip Stamps. 
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In a typically brilliant maneuver MOOSHINGTON captured Trenton, New 
Jersey, from the British by crossing the half-frozen Delaware River at an 
unexpected time. 
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George Mnnshington and the Con¬ 
tinental Army survived the brutal 
winter of 77 at Valley Forge. 

The war between England and the 
colonies lasted for six years, end¬ 
ing on October 17, 1781. 

In 1787 the Constitution of the 
United Herds of America was drawn 
up to unite the colonies under one 
government. Mooshington was se¬ 
lected to be the first president of 
the United Herds on April IB. 1789. 

Mooshington died in 1799. at the 
age of 67. 


fcii.----__ Mill' 1 _I A few days after the battle at Lex- 

THE SHOTS WHIRLED ROUND THE HERD. On April 19, 1775 British troops Ington and Concord the Second Con- 
fired on colonists at Lexington and later at Concord. tinental Congress appointed 


(mental Congress appointed 
GEORGE MOOSHINGTON Com¬ 
mander-In-Chief. of the Continental 


On July 4, 1776, a Declaration of Independence was drawn up by THOMAS 
HOOFERSON, but independence didn’t become a reality until five more 
years of conflict between the colonists and the British had elapsed. 


THOMAS HOOFERSON 









BETSY MOOSS Is credited with hav- BEN FRANKLIIORN was instrumen- JOHN PAUL MOOSE was one of the 


ing made the first STARS and tal in recruiting the aid of France great naval heroes of the Revolution. 


Stripes flag. 


in the Revolution. 



GENERAL FRANCIS MARIHORN DANIEL CARIBOON was one of the The first major route to the west 
was known as the SWAMP MOOSE. first to explore tho pasture-lands was the CUCUMBERLAND ROAD 


to the west. 


trom Baltimore to Illinois. The west- 
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ward migration was beginning. 


•J* ' 'I _ 


The territorial growth of the continental United Herds of America. On a recent trip to the nation's 


Capital Dr. Melville Moose visited 


the Mooshington Monument. 
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Hiring a plumber who arrives 
in a chauffeured Rolls Royce. 
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Stepping on a bathroom scale Giving up cigarette smoking 

right after a Thanksgiving dinner. and going on a diet at the 

same time. 


























Facing a boxing opponent who Getting fitted by a shoe sales¬ 
man who happens to have a 
foot fetish. 



Going to a psychiatrist who 
sucks his thumb and fondles a 
teddy bear. 



Being married to a wife who 
introduces you around as her 
first husband. 



Walking on the streets of 
New York wearing a new 
pair of shoes. 
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Here it is, gang... our version of that movie about the big killer 
shark that weighs umpteen thousand pounds and measures over 
600 skediliion yards from the tip of his tall to that arm stickin’ out 
of his mouth! He’s just dying to zero in on your tush and crunch ft 
between those... 


SHERIFF BROODY 
Dedicated... 
concerned ... ascarr 


CAPTAIN SQUINT 
Such a dirty mouth 
on this person. 


HARRY POOPDECK 
Know-it-all 
Ichthyologist 


And introducing 
thegoodyear blimp 
as The Great 
White Shark! 


YES. SANTA CLAUSJMERE IS A VIRGINIA 1 
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war- 


This feels like 
it's gonna be 
one of the 
all time 
great hickcys! 


What's my 
foot doin' 
unattached 
to my leg? 


you, honey? 


You say you were swimming 
with some girl last night 
and now she's missing? 
Take it easy . . I ll meet 
you down on the beach, kid! 


Deputy! Why 
are you blowing 
that whistle so 
much?! Silly goose! 


I think I found 
your missing girl, 
Sheriff. Leastways 
what's (gagl) loft 
of her! (choke!) 


What coulda kilt 
her, sheriff? A 
hit-and-run 
driver? An 
elephant? Some 
kinda "woman's 
trouble"? 


Probably a shark. 
The beach is thick 
with shark poo. 
Killer shark poo! 


Hold on, sherlffi This 
shark scare is going 
to scare away the 
tourist money. Besides, 
the doctor has changed 
his mind! Right, doc? 


Right, mayor! 


the girl was 
killed by very 
deep paper cuts. 
The victim probably 
worked with 
paper a lot. 


dummies 
around 
here get 
the message! 


Sheriff. The 
decapitated 
foot, tho poo 
on the beach. 
rheumatoid 
arthritis! 
ha-hal no, 
seriously, it 
was a shark 
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Yike! More 


iew! 


Could someone 
kindly direct 


suddenly 
splashing 
in the ocean! 
Fortunately, 
it's just a 
German U-Boat 
with 38 torpedoes 
primed and ready! 


I still think 
a shark killed 
that girl. I'm 
gonna keep a 
sharp lookout. 


0'#! Road 
maps tell you 
everyzing 
but vut you 
haff to know! 


Godzilla 


iOVW 3M SI ONV-JOV8 SI 000 Q1UOW NOIIN3XJV 


Help! 
lemme < 


What 


What's 
gain' on?! 


I promise 
never to 
wet the 
ocean 


The kid was eaten 
by a O' !# shark! 
Here on this black board 
I've made a Highly 
technical diagram 
Illustrating a typical 
shark attack. 


Also, take 
a look at 
the 0‘#l 
8x1 0 glossies 
of different 
shark attacks! 


For 10,000 0'#! dollars 
I'll get that 0*#! shark 
everybody's censored, whadya say? 


WHAT happened to the 
little Schectman child 
yesterday should not 
upset us. It only 

appeared 

le was eaten by a shark. 


Er... we ll (gag!) 
let you know, 
Captain Squint. 


W f 

W- 
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The report of a shark sure 
has attracted a lot of 
amateur bounty hunters. 


I'm sheriff Broody. I 
want you to examine 
a dead lady and tell 
me the probable 
couse of death. I'm 
sure it was a shark! 


It was definitely 


I still say it 
was paper cuts 
or some kind of 
woman's trouble 
that killed her. 


a shark, doctor. 

Now wouldjo please 
(heepl) bury the remains! 


understand 
why you boys 
doubt my 
judgement. 


We ain't gonna lose 
no bounty money accounta 
you, ya little jerk! 


His mouth is too small 
to have inflicted those 
large bites on the victim. 
This Is not the guilty shark! 


closer look! 

maybe 
you wu 2 
mistaken! 


Well. .. After a coreful 
reppraisal... yes! 
This definitely Is 
the killer sharkl 


Is that 
really 
the killer 
shark? 
Are we 
roally 
out of 
danger? 


We can find out 
by cutting It 
•open to see if 
that kid's remains 
are inside._ 


Well, we found all 


this stuff inside 
and I also see 
a New Jersey 
license plate — 
attached to o 
'55 Buick. Also, 
the 1 929 New York 


But no recent 
human remains. 
This here's not 
our guilty shark! 


Yankees. 


|J£v\ 
























Don't tell me we 
caught the wrong 
fish. Now beat it! 

You guys smell 
from dead shark! 


The temperature s 
soaring ... but 
nobody's going 
into the water! 


Get your thumb 
out of your mouth, 
man ... the whole 
beach is watching! 


Well, maybe 
I can make 
it back to 
the beach in 
time for the 
one-legged 


Gee!They 


Uh-i 

Oh. 

must have 


■ft 


SIN NCW PRAY LATER 1 





























Folks, I've talked 
the mayor into putting 
up a SI0,000 bounty 
on that shark, 


This here’s just the 
jawbones of a sardine 
I tangled with once. 
Yuk yuk. 


Hey, Squint! Do 
you really think 
tossin' out all this 
foul smelling junk 
is going to attract 
the shark? 


Shark, I wanna 
thank you for 
agrccln' to pose 
for some \ 
snapshots for ' 
my scrapbook. 


Time out! 

I wanna 
parley with 
the shark! 


send you some 
8x10 glossies. 


Getting down to some 
trivia, is it true that . 
sharks prowl arid attack 
in very shallow water? 


I can vouch 
for that! 


correct 


CRAZY HORSE WAS AS SANE AS YOU OR I! 
























That's nuthin ! I got 
these scars from o 
pack of sharks off the 
coast of Kansas! 


Take a look at this! 

I was attacked by a 
school of sharks and 
they did this before 
. I beat 'em off! 


A school of sharks? 
Heck, I was mauled by 
a University of whales- 
just off the coast of 
Scotland! 


well . . - 
I've had this 
painful zit 
all week! 


Next morning. I tapped my 
buddy; Charlie Runkel, on 
the shoulder—and he just 
flipped over in the water. 
His bottom half had been 
chawed away by sharks. 
The sharks et up 200 of 
my buddies. _ 


Pah! Lemme tell ya about 
the time the japs sunk my 
ship in the Pacific. Me and 
my pals floundered in the 
water and here come these 
big sharks! 


Calling the 
Coast 
Guard — 
The National 
Guard — 
Right 
Guard — 
Arrid Extra 
Dry— 
Anybody! 


That shark is really 
making a pest of himself! 
Why don’t you volunteer 
to go down in the cage 
and reason with him! 


What was it 
ny mother used 
to tell me? Ah, 


attacked by a 
shark, place 
yourself in the 
middle of a 
large city. 
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kCEP MEW YORK CLEAN-THROW YOUR TRASH IN NEW JERSEY' 
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The O'# (ish is 
actually climbin 
on board! And 
down Inside 
him I can see .. . 

my god! it's 
Charlie Runkel! 


Boy, if I get 
out of this alive, 
Am I gonna 
have some scars 
to show off! 


Mebbe all thi 
stuff will 
appease his 
appetite! 


Hot dong! Prune 
juice never 
fails to do the 


Y’know, we 
got that killer 
shark but we 
overlooked 

one small 


Whore? 
How? Who? 
What 
inning 
Is this? 
We got 
men on 


Poopdeck! You're 
alive! Hey I 
killed the shark 
and it's dear 


That is, the 
umpteen 
thousand other 
sharks in the 


(Sob!) I dood it! 
I kilt the shark! 
Yay! 













Writer: Michael Pollowclci 
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Dear Mary Margaret, 
Look at it this way-- 
if I didn't give 
Adam and Eve the 
forbidden apple, 
someone else would 
have. I just happened 
to be in the right 
place at the right 
time. 


t- We are lucky. Witn ax 
and fuel shortages up t 
v never have to worry at 
uahheat down here! 

6 Your Sincere 


Yours SINcerely, 
the Devil 
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Dear Hector, 

No I do not receive any royalties every 
time Flip Wilson says, "The Devil made me 
do it!" 

SINcerely yours, 
the Devil 


;ou aren't, 

,o mate me am c 
I can't refuse; 
supposed to mat 
the offer. 


Sincere one, 
the Devil 


BECAUSE YOU’VE DEMANDED IT! (actually, because wa ran a page short this Issue) 


returns! (ta ta f 


As you may recall from CRA2Y #7, Billy 
Mitchell, and Bonzo—the dancing 
nine-foot gorilla in boxer shorts and 
sneakers were trapped in a gigantic 
watermelon pit—er, actually, they were 
trapped in a gigantic pit of watermelons, 
by a deadly band of Nazi midgets who 
were about to change everyone in the 
good old United Slates of America 
(Alaska and Hawaii included) into dwarfs 
just like themselves. 



Well. Billy and Mitchell were 
frantic. After All, it isn't everyday 
that the fate of the world depends 
on nine year olds, is It? 



In a desperate effort to escape the 
deadly menace, Billy and Mitchell sent 
Loma, their pet mongoose, to fetch 
Mitchell's lovely but demented girl 
friend, Mary Belle, who was hanging 
out at Pop Smedley s Soda Pop 
Palace waiting for new sailors' to 
arrive in their sea coast town of Wilber, 
New Mexico 



Mary Belle rushed to the watermelon 
pit hoping to knit an ascape ladder for 
our troubled pair, but when she arrived, 
Mitchell accidentally insulted hor B.O. 
Mary Belle, whose father owned the local 
Air Wick factory in town, was "Angry as 
a tuna in a lemon patch " (it’s a local 
expression known only to those who live 
in Wilber, and totally meaningless to all 
others). 



Well, in our last issue (which we didn't 
print because we ran out of room), 
Mary Belle decided to rescue her two 
friends, after she took a shower, that 
is. Sho bathed with Mr. Clean (for 
which Mrs. Clean filed divorce papers) 
and she came out squeaky clean, 
though a good oiling job removed 
most of tho squeaks. 



After they were saved, Billy, Mitchell, 
Lorna, Mary Belle, and Bonzo rushed to 
their local secret F.B.I. headquarters 
where they spilled the beans about the 
deadly dwarf danger. After cleaning up 
the spilled beans, a grateful agent, Fred 
Hopkins, pinned medals on everyone but 
Mary Belle because he didn't know 
where to pin medals on dumb girls 
anyway, shucks. 



The F.B.I. quickly ended the midget 
menace, and all our friends were instant 
heroes, showered with praise, tickertape, 
and commercial contracts for Kellogg's 
Pep, that’s PEPI Boy, that was a great 
episode that didn't appear in our last 
issue—it’s a shame you all missed it. It 
was worth the price of admission alone. 



So Billy, Milchell and their friends 
returned home to New Mexico, 
content with their small but 
magnificent part in saving America 
and all she stands for from the deadly 
Nazi scourge. 



Gee, that 
was sure 
fun, wasn't 
it, Billy? 


You bet, 
Mitchell, 
Gosharootie. 
Right, Loma? 


Don't fail to have missed the previous 
episodes of The Adventures Ot Billy 
And Mitchell—'cause this one was the 
last! Heeyuh! 
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Friond, when you walk down the street, do children hide behind their parents and yell, "Fat, fat, water rat?" Do punks ride by 
In cars and oink at you? Does the girl at the box office charge you for two tickets? If so, it may be to your advanfage to face the 
facts and admit it: you are no longer "pleasantly plump" nor were you ever "big-boned." You are a SWINE, a PIGGO! You're obese) 
You're just plain FAT!! But don't give up hope. You can shed those ugly excess pounds faster than you think. And you'll find out 

howin A CRAZY WHITE PAPER REPORT ON 

THE ART AND SCIENCE OF 
















Fat Under Fire: 
the Psychology 
of Bulbousness 

by Dr. Rabis Q. Fabotnik 
(deceased], world-renowned 
authority on nutrition and 
flatboat maintenance 


For decades the American society and American 
women in particular have been curiously obsessed with 
combatting obesity. Now more than ever we are bom¬ 
barded with ads and sales pitches urging us to lose 
"that unwanted weight." 

Why? I'll tell you why! Because the American male is 
foolishly repulsed by flab Whether it droops in thick 
folds from beneath a bathing suit or peeks slyly from a 
pair of tight-fitting slacks, Mr. John Q. Public is turned 
off, nauseated, insulted, and sickened. There is nothing 
more offensive to the sight of the American male than 
a 400-pound beauty clad in shorts and a halter top. This 
attitude, however, does not prevail in many societies 
across our wide and wonderful world. 

In Africa, the Chy tribe prides itself on breeding the 
fattest women alive. Chy women are trained from in¬ 
fancy to consume anything they can get their hands on. 



It is recorded that in a frenzy of hunger, Chy women 
have attacked and devoured the capital city of Samali- 
land on two separate occasions. They ate everything— 
buildings, sidewalks, trees, sewers, automobiles, and 
the entire police force. Chy women are the traditional 
bodyguards of their males, who spend up to twenty- 
two hours a day gathering roots and berries and hunt¬ 
ing game for their mates to eai. We believe the thought 
of such enormously powerful women is profoundly dis¬ 
turbing to Ihe average American male 

Dieting in America has become the new national past¬ 
time. Many women take great delight in being first on 
their block to experiment with a new diet. Some women 
diet just to be fashionable or to give them a topic tor 
lively conversation in their otherwise drab suburban 
lives. Some even invent diets thems.elves and claim 
their methods are the latest rage in Europe. In fact, 
dieting has replaced smelling nice as the nation's num¬ 
ber one status symbol. Most Americans would rather 
be skinny and stink than be a tat rose. 

American business has been quick to capitalize on 
the Obesity Obsession. Exercise spas, diet clubs, fat 
farms, and diet food manufacturers proliferate across 
the country. Some of these establishments are less hon¬ 
est than others. 

A diet club in Goosebay. New Mexico, was shut down 
by court order for convincing a 376-pound woman that 
she had lost 276 pounds in just forty-five minutes on 
their exclusive BlubberSuck' reducing machine. The 
woman bought a bikini the next day and was arrested 
for indecent exposure. The machine was later discover¬ 
ed to be a vacuum cleaner equipped with sound-effects 
paraphernalia to simulate the noise of flesh being ripped 
from the body. The woman was awarded damages to¬ 
talling 8 , 000,000 calories. 

In another such instance a health club was charged 
with rigging its barbells and convincing its members 
they could lift far more weight than they were truly able. 
One victim, assured he could heave 5',000 pounds over 
his head, decided to prove it to his friends by ripping 
a fireplug (rom the sidewalk with his bare hands. Two 
years and seven hernia operations later, he also col¬ 
lected damages But he still cannot wear tight pants. 

Obviously, what this country needs is a revolutionary 
new view on what is beautiful. We must learn to accept 
that fat is where it’s at. not only thin. We must teach 
ourselves not to gag when we see a person whose jowls 
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reach Ihe ground or whose arms resemble pliable tele¬ 
phone poles. We must learn not to puke in the presence 
of a person who eats in a frenzy with both hands We 
must convince ourselves that two chins are twice as 
nice, and three or four are heavenly. We must make 
room in theatres, classrooms, and on park benches for 
those who spread out when they sit down. We must 
accept the fact that Blubber Is Beautiful 

Many scientists claim that current diet mania has 
boon brought about by our society's now awareness 
of ihe health hazards ot overweight. But I say "bull" 
lo that. I say carrying around thirty or forty extra pounds 
is good lor you! It makes the heart work harder, and we 
all know that the harder a muscle works, the stronger 
it gets. We need to work our hearts hard when we are 
young, so that when we get old and horrible diseases 
cause extreme weight loss, we will be secure at least 
that our most vital organ is vigorous and powerful. 

For this reason. I have opened my own health spa in 
Forgrock, Connecticut, right next door to the Fabotnik 
Neurological Clinic and directly across the street from 
Fabotniks 24-Flour Key Emporium At my spa, patients 
eat starches and fats until they are, as our slogan says, 
"Obese Beyond Belief," and their hearts are pumping 
away at full tilt. After two weeks of exposure lo my "In¬ 
tense Ingestion" method, they are unleashed upon Ihe 
world to spread the word of Fabotnik. 

In the future, I shall also be marketing a line of high- 
calorie. pre-prepared foods designed to provide 4.000 
time the typical daily caloric intake tor the normal per¬ 
son The Fabotnik Ready-to-Gorge Breakfast, for ex¬ 
ample, consists of a dozen doughnuts, a quart of butter¬ 
milk, a bag of pretzel rods, half a loaf of Italian broad, 
a gourmet selection of raw shortenings, and for dessert, 
a chocolate-covered cherry. All this comes packaged 
in an attractive foil wrapper for easy heating in your 
oven or kiln. 

I believe that by gaining weight now, people can amass 
mass, which according to Einstein is energy, to be used 


in the waning years of life. What's more, my theory is 
economical. My patients save money on clothing, since 
they can buy canvas by the yard very cheap at tent- 
makers' stores. And they have no need for shoes since 
their mode of transportation is rolling, not walking. 

I do not say that my plan is right for everyone, but I 
believe il has value for those who do not fear the label: 
social deviate." Those who dare to be different. Those 
who want to be fat slobs and don’t care what others 
think or do or say about them behind their backs. 

If you are one of these people, please contact me 
through this magazine. Although I am dead, all mail will 
be forwarded to me. Get with the Fabotnik program 
Save your energy. Save your heart for when you'll need 
it. Be a pig, a swine, a lardo, a two-belly, a rolly-poly, 
a grotesque, a blubber-puss, a fatso. Get fat now botore 
it's tgo late! Protect yourself with a 17-inch layer of lard 
Watch those cars bounce off when they hit you. See 
others move aside with respect. See the side of the door 
as you ooze through.. Don't just gel in shape, get a 



shape! Win prizes at carnivals! Join the carnival! Who 
knows... maybe someday you'll reach the ultimate, 
outer limits of fat and earn a place in the Guiness Book 
of World Records! 

Fat can be asset Just take the time to find out for 
yoursell. Try five or ten pounds and see. Don't back out 
now! Eat, eat, eat, eat, eat, eat, eat, eat, eat, eat, oat, 
eat! It will make a new man or woman out of you! Maybe 
two or three. 


Editor's Noto: Roadors aro cautioned to take Dr. 
Fabotnik's advice with a grain ol sugar substitute. 
He's really smart, kids, but he's been known to fly 
otf the deep end before, like the time he tried to 
disprove the Law ot Gravity by standing on his 
head and jumping up to the sky teet first, using 
only his knees lor propulsion. He's never been the 
same since, actually. But then we don't know if 
he was the same before, either.—S.R.U. 
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HAVE REDUCED A I 


DON’T BE A FAD SLOB! 

Okay, so you've decided you really are a horse, and you've gotta lose some of that ugly 
poundage fast. Good for you! But consult your doctor before you start your diet. And 
don’t fall for any of those get-thin-quick schemes like the ones our CRAZY researchers 
have exposed: 



The Banana Diet. The dieter eats 
only bananas at every meal. Body 
quickly adjusts to available nutrient 
source. Weight loss begins imme¬ 
diately as hair sprouts all over and 
dieter itches and scratches all day, 
burning up calories. Dangerous if 
you have long fingernails. 


The Grapefruit Diet. Dieter eats one 
grapefruit and drinks three glasses 
of water before each meal, resulting 
in minimum of 15 trips daily to bath¬ 
room, thus eliminating waste fat 
while providing plenty of healthful 
exercise. Abandon diet immediate¬ 
ly in airports or bus terminals or car¬ 
ry a roll of dimes in each pocket. 


The Drinking Man’s Diet. Dieter 
consumes a fifth of gin before each 
meal. Dieter is lucky it he can walk 
to the table, thus misses meals, and 
weight loss is achieved through 
abstention. Drawback: attendance at 
weekly A.A. meetings may prove 
inconvenient. 



The Spiderweb Diet. Webs are eaten 
twice daily—once in the morning 
and once on the way to the poison 
control center. Especially .handy for 
people who own spooky Victorian 
mansions with lots of sDiders to 
provide we ds (they're expensive 
at the store]. Not recommended for 
dieters with history of diabetes or 
jungle rot. 
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The Sneaker Diet. Dieter sneaks 
into locker room and eats sneakers, 
preferably dirty smelly ones. Com¬ 
bination of sweat and rubber causes 
body chemistry to alter, speeding 
up metabolic rate, producing weight 
loss and really horrible halitosis. 
For best results, doctors recom¬ 
mend Size 8' a-Triple-E. 


The Cigarette Butt Diet. Frees dieter 
from carrying around special foods 
or pills and from weighting portions 
of food. Recommended intake is 
three ashtrays per day. Nibbling is 
permitted between meals. Not rec¬ 
ommended for persons with alergies 
to substance such as micronite. 
Caution: plastic filters may be hard 
to swallow. Chew thoroughly. 
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Dear Abyss, 

For the last seven years, I've been overweight. I’ve 
tried diets and consulted doctors, but I can’t muster the 
willpower to last more than one day without eating. 1 am 
4 ’6" and weigh 484 pounds. I am tired of being the tar¬ 
get for cruel and unusual jokes about my weight and 
height. I’m sick of my husband and daughter asking me 
to stay in the garage when they have friends over. What 
can 1 do? 

Two-Ton Tillie 



Dear Tillie-4000. 

You have two alternatives: either wire your mouth 
shut so you can t eat, or commit suicide. Roth will result 
in rapid weight loss. But whichever you choose, you must 
also learn to defend yourself against your family’s mis¬ 
placed sense of humor. Send 25® for my booklet, written 
just for you, entitled: How To Defend Yourself Against 
Cruel and Unusual Jokes About Your Weight and Height. 
It contains snappy comeback lines like "So!" and "Same 
to you!", which anyone can master. I'm sure it will be a 
great comfort to you. 


Dear Abyss, 

I am a middle-aged man and am about thirty pounds 
overweight. My wife and children are constantly bugging 
me to lose that extra baggage, because they say it can 
cause a strain on my heart. My doctor agrees. But, heck, 
I see plenty of men fatter than I am walking around, laugh¬ 
ing it up, and having a swell old time. They don’t seem 
worried about heart attacks, and some ol them are even 
older than I am. I feel guilt-ridden about ignoring my 
loved ones’ advice, but I’m not sure they’re correct. Can 
you help me solve my dilemma? 

PLUMP & HAPPY 


Dear Plump & Happy, 

If you're already thinking of yourself as two people, 
then, yes, it's time you lost weight. You arc lucky to have 
a family and friends who take an interest in your health, 
even if they do nag and get obnoxious about it. Still, per¬ 
haps you harbor deep-seated resentment toward your 
loved ones and would like to kiss them off. If so, send 
25C'for my booklet, Coronary Thrombosis: Pros and Cons, 
It may answer many of your questions. 



Dear Abyss, 

I am an attractive 18-year-old college cutie. Although 
I have no problem getting dates, I run into trouble every 
time a boyfriend asks if I can find a fix-up for his soldier 
buddy who’s in town for the weekend. I hesitate because mv 
best friend Anita is a pig, a real skag, and humongously 
rotund. She wonders why I don't help get her dates, and 
since the only time she’s ever been asked out in her life was 
that one frat party (which was a weird scene, man, oboy- 
oboyl), I think she's getting suspicious of me. How can I 
tell her she’s got to lose weight without hurting her feel¬ 
ings and ruining our friendship? 

PUZZLED 


Dear Puz, 

Send her my new pamphlet. 275 Ways for Fat Folks 
to Play Solitaire With One Hand on a Sandwich, avail¬ 
able for only 25C. Maybe .■jhe’ll take the hint. If not, fix her 
up with a Greyhound bus next weekend. 



Dear Abyss, 

I am nine years old, and I have a friend named Ralph 
who is fat. How come when Ralph comes over to play 
and my mommy gives us lunch or a snack, Ralph always 
pushes me away and eats everything, huh? What can I 
do about this? I know you can help, because you once 
answered my letter about Grandma. Remember. I am the 
one who askeu why Grandma missed the toilet so-much. 

LITTLE GUY 


Dear Little Guy, 

Next time Ralph pushes you away from the food, polite¬ 
ly point out to him that it's better to share, and if he 
doesn't, Bert and Ernie won't like him anymore. If that 
fails, punch him hard in his fatso gut and eat like hell 
before he gets back his wind. If he still persists, lock him 
in the john with Grandma if she’s still alive, and that will 
cure him, I'm sure. Glad I could help you once more. It's 
always nice to hear from my little readers. (I am sending 
you a copy of my new pamphlet for kiddies, Pre-pubescent 
Porno Explained in Pictures. Hope you find it useful, 
you're cute!) 57 


ST AMD OUT FOREST LAWN! 








Millions of disgustingly fat human beach balls have wasted away to nothing 
by our exclusive, patented method of weight loss. You too can look like a 
concentration camp graduate by joining ... 


msmmms nmmiimi 


"BEFORE” 


“AFTER" 


"BEFORE" 


"AFTER" 



Mrs. Julie Woldrop: I lost 194 pounds and 137 
inches. I'm much happier and healthier now. I can 
walk! I can walk!! 


Mr. Homer Doofstroot: I can't believe it. No other 
diet works like Obese Observers. I lost 283 
pounds in seven minutes! 


You, too, can benefit from our years of research into the physical, psychological, and cosmic reasons why people be¬ 
come repulsively, sickeningly, grotesquely faf. We know why you eat, look, and probably smell like a hog. And we 
can help you! All it takes is determination and enough money to attend our weekly meetings, in which we shame the 
pounds off you with ninety minutes of ranting, raving, insults, and gross jokes about heart failure, kidney disease, and 
pleated slacks. Just fill out the coupon below and be on your way to a slimmer, trimmer you! We guarantee that in just 
six weeks your entire body will be able to fit in a single snapshot! 


f - 1 

| OBESE OBSERVERS INTERNATIONAL | 

I 777 Madison Avenue Sweat Hog, Iowa 11118 I 


Name_Age_Height_Circumference_ 

Sex: _M_F_Other_Can't Remember 

Weight:_Less than a car_More than a car_Can only be expressed in scientific notatio , 

_Beyond calculation, even by computer 

I want to lose:_my gut_my butt_my jowls_my third chin_my truck regis¬ 

tration 

I My Favorite Food is:_vegetables_meat_lard, straight from the can_anything I can 

I get 

I I remember what my feet looked like:_ 1 yr. ago_2 yrs. ago_never saw 'em 

| I am insulted by: _friends-family_strangers-my own reflection_everyone 

I I hereby certify that I am 21 years of age and sane. Enclosed is my check, money order, or food stamp cou- 

I pons for 58962.51. Please rush my Obese Observers Manual and your heavy-duty cattle scale. 

I_ 
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LIVE AND LET BE BORED DEPT. 


HOW TO DO THE SAME THING. ONLY DIFFERENT: What do you do when you ve already re-made the same sex-spy- 
ond-sportscar movie seven times? (Or is it 70?) Well, first you find another pretty face to play James Bombed. Agent 007-11, 
licensed to kill, maim, and generally mortily. Next, you get o defrocked Bcatle to sing the title song loud. Finally, for good 
measure, you throw in a pinch of Relevance (that's spelled B’L’ATK'S), and then you coll the whole mish-mosh something 
insipid like — 

LIVE AND LET SPY 

WRITERS: STU SCHWARTZBERG 8r ROY THOMAS ART: JOHN BUSCEMA & THE CRUSTY BUNKERS 







mm 






me lo get 
you one? 


Sorry. 
Janies 
|ust go’ 
carried 


Now. you're to 
fly to Now York 
to look into the 
suspicious 
deaths of 347 of 
our top agents, 


God! If I did that -POW! 
International scandal questions In 
he Commons —resignation —pension 


around, 
chief, and 
wo II throw 
a little 
light on the 


out the window 




























Later, at New York’s famed Rutherford B. Hayes 
International Airport... ^^Y ■ *- 


Hmm. You 


'DRIVER! There's 


YOO-HOO! 
Over here. 


driver. Hc.ve 
you been in 
New York 


'd never hav« 
guessed. 


Bom bed I 


Who? Other secret 


agents' 


SECRET 

AGENT 

se5«ct 

INC- 


Hollo. I'm 
Secret Agont 
007-11. Id 
have been 


Well, I |ost got word we re traced that cor' 
to an address in Harlem, Get up there end 
look into tt, alter you fill out this form. 


No. The Democrats 


earlier but 
my driver was 
wasted by tho 


I can’t 
stand ill 
Jlmbo, 
theyVo 
lopping you 
ot every 
turn — 


This is the 
place The OH 
CULT VOODOO 


afternoon 
sccrol agont. 
9ir. 

Welcome to 
our hood 


— And you 
love it 
LOVE IT I! 













































Hmmm. I feel like I'm being followed. 
But. M&M warned me how New York 
con mako you o bit paranoid. 


007-1 I has 
holled cab. 


No. Wo know you ro Simon Tempo 
tho Saintly! 


Well, my man just 
ducked Into that ' 
restaurant. | 


Howzabout that Honk 


(Ulpl) Tim 
lo think 


Sammy Davl- 
Junior? 
(No - he’s 


Jameslel 



































I When I was a child. 

| my nanny used to 
deal from the bottom 
of the deck — and I 
always got the Ole 
Maid' WAAAAAHHI 


NNOOOO! 
Not the Old 
Maid! 

Anything but 
that 1 


My nome is Solitary. Ah. Mr. Bombed 
_cords shew much sorrow for you. 


(Gasp!) 


That's whitey. By the way 
I won’ to thonk you boy* 
for not plugging mo 

incido 


Motor violator*] 


(Groon!) Thot's what I 
get for goin !o see 
Shifty in Africa' 
instead of Diamonds Are 
_For Novor!” 


Oh well they're 
p'obably all rich 
prc-baskotboll- 
ployors. anyway! 


But we II get 
you yet, James 
Bombed! 




























sn't if interesting, chief. 

how much of our 
everyday c.othlng and 
suchlike articles 
contain metol? 


i ‘he meantime. I m glad to' 
see you're familiarizing i 
yourself with our latest 


Ooops! 


chief. 

Watch! 


weapons. 


another 
onoc them 
iivo tocrot 


Let's loy "When the 
Somts GoMorchin' 
In’ on lm. pops! 


That lakes loo 
long, ond this 
mvie s goin slow 
enuff as It Is! 


You gotta 
bn kiddin ! 


Oof! Topped! 
again! This 
guy's worse 


CmKi * ? m 

V?V^y. ;.lt| 

ifpgj 

1 & 1 

W' 1 








































Punk gangster- hah! 
Beneath this clever 
facial disguise which I arr 
now removing (Ouchl), I 
am really Premier 
Katawba of Pino Coladal 
(Owwl That smartsl) 


» closely. Bombed! Solitary los« 
or to prodict tho luturo for mo, 
virtue hos boon compromised 


Well, gosh 
It's kinda 
ombarassln' 
but, since 
you Insist , 


See you 
later, 
litigator 


mountain 


SHADDUPlj 


Now you 

tell me! 

W3 i 





I'iSpll! 


M 

K| 

M 























Moan! 


Hero already? 
Boy these ono* 
panel 

transitions are 
worse than |ot- 
lag!_ 


Hey. they're getting 
set to sacrifice 
Solitary! Servos her 
right lor dealing me 
the Old Maid! 


I All right, 007 I I 
I noxt you'll zip 
, down to Pina 
Colada lor a 
showdown with 
Promior 
_Katawba! 


1 (Chokol) 
Listen, you 
wanna 


( Correct I I've 
been ordered to 
kill you. 
James Bombed 1 


attack of 


ever hove 


There! That 
expanding 
gos*bullet 
should 
leave his 
future up in 
the air. 


SHMEERSH? 



























Hey easy with 
those poorly- 
white tooth, kid. 
I don't nood my 
cars pierced. 


See, Solitary- 
baby 0 It was 
only o tunnel, 
just like I 
sold. 


Safe? I dunro. Bad guys 
hove a way ol showing 
up in the noxt-to-tho- 
lact miruto in my movies. 


woman - 
| it s just c 
tunnel! 


HAH! I swore you hadn t seen the last ol 
mo, James Bombed I 


Fortunately, I've managed to hurl you under 
the troin, which Instontly slices you to bits! 


Vow bnllof | 
ynurtoll 

loqetiior. b< 


No more bad 


1AKG A 
NUAIKK 


Oh. Jlmsy-poo ... 
it's like you said: 
New York really 
has turrec you 
paranoid! 


Hey! 

Quit shovin', 
man! You'll 
get your chance 
to try n kill 
James Bombed — 
just wolf your turn! 


Alla time— the 
noxt-to-fhe-next- 
to-fhe-lost 
minute. I tell 


How can you be sure? 
You don’t know the guys 
who write these things! 


mmw/. 


RSI 



IRemomborColdf linger"? 

Remember 
| "Thundorbald "7 



I 


IK 




W. 







































how dio GEonre Washington ever win an election without telling a le- 



Writer: Warren Emery 



"Don't you think it's time you went 
on a diet, Bernice?” 


Kk K 

"Look, dear the baby’s standing 


Yj<y° 

"Well, well. . . will you look at 
Mr. Fancy?" 



"Hey, babe, haven't I seen you in a 
lot of movies ads lately?" 



"So you still have some hair left. 
Big deal!" 


N 

"C'mon, get up, you lazy slob!" 




"That stupid Stanley can't do 
anything right!" 


H 

“Get your hand olf 
me, mister!" 


"I see you finally had 
that operation.” 


XX 

"Beat it, you lousy 
doublecrosser!" 


MW 

"All right, you can stand on your 
head. So what?" 


NTL <S-£j<y 

ie's havina an 


"Poor George—he's having an 
identity crisis again!” 



uv 

"you're still too uptight. Relax, 
relax!" 



"The trouble is, Doctor, sometimes 
l fust teel like a big tat nothing!" 

CO 


"I have nothing against fish. 
That’s why I hate this job!” 


"Get to the end of the line!" 


'Turn around and stop staring 
at me all the time!” 
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Due to the overwhelming popularity of both the Fuppet 
Theatre production of Romeo and Juliet (as found in 
CRAZY number 67) and everybody's favorite wall- 
crawler, yourfriendly neighborhood Spider-Man, we here 
at the humor department felt it was high time we gave the 
world exactly what it's always wanted — namely, a Spid¬ 
er-Man finger puppet (not to mention a Hulk finger 
puppet, a Doctor Octopus finger puppet, and Aunt May in 
an iron lung). 

So now, even if your T. V. set blows a tube or gets heisted 
68 


by a bunch of drug-crazed hippies, you'll still be able to 
watch your favorite show. Well, maybe YOU won't, but all 
your FRIENDS will, while you'll be right there, behind the 
scenes, fumbling around with your foolish fingers. 

So, why waste your time reading this obligatory introduc¬ 
tion, when you could be rushing to yourdesk, pulling out a 
drawer and scooping out your scissors, your paste, your 
crayons, and a couple of band-aids (just in case)? C'mon, 
get with it — you’ve got a show to put on! And there's no 
time like the present! 

























































HI THERE, RABID REAPERS 
(AND NOT JUST OF THIS RAG, BUT , 
OF THE PAILy BUGLE,TOO, RIGHT?) 
VIA DEMON PUBLISHER J: 
'JiQtfese/V’, HERE TO INTRODUCE 
TH£ MUCK WHO'S GOlNG> TO 
SHO W YOU HOW TO PUT YOUR 
SHOE-BOX THEATRE TOGETHER.'^ 


A/l/l/K SHOW YOU VJHAT TO DO/ 
HULK SHOWO/KCG/ YOU DO 
/?/G//7.'OR HULK S-A1/SS//' 


GO GET BOY / S//XDC-SOX 
TAKE OUT SHOES/THROW , 
xnvAiy.' shoes no good/ 
X/X/X K NOT WEAR SHOES ! 

ssssy fjx/ffv . 


tare sc/scoxps' Cut x/eoxe 

IN BOX' CARDBOARD TOUGH.' 
YOU GOTTA BE &77POA/G LIKE 
H/X/AA'7 CUT ONE HOLE/B/G 
HOLE/ CUT /WOTA/E/? HOLE.' 
SHOW BOX WHO'S XVC7SSS 




~K'\ 


1*3 


FINISH ? GOOD / 
SHOULD LOOK LIKE 
7///SS 


-7 


"V 


HULK DC tf/GHTS 
HULK SMART/ HOW 

yox/ do? lousy.huh? 

yOU NOT SMART 
LIKE //X/X/C-S 


NOW, FIND ///S/P£BACA/ 
Cove/R.'CUT OUTSIDES OFT.V. 
SET' CUT OUT TOP OF T V. SET/ 
CUT OUT BOTTOM OF T- V. SET.' 

x?o /Vc>n/ ' y 


o 


RIGHT/ 


HEY.' BOX S7X/CA/ 
TO HULK/HULK NOT 
LIKE STUFF STUCK 
TO HULK. 


m. 


A- 






HHli’imiiiLil 


HULK HEY, WAIT / 

X/ATB/ W MINUTE/ THIS ISN 
HULK I EXACTLY WHAT YOU'RE 
pes7ffoy /)suppo sap to do, kids/ 
THE HULK JUST GETS 
v rrr / A LITTLE CARRIED 

A \ I 'Ha away when it comes 

TO DELICATE WORK/ 
Vi (M SURE HATE TO HAVE 
HIM PERFORM AN 
0/*E/?47/&A7 ON 
.ME, OR ANYTHING 
LIKE THAT. 


\y 


5 
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J v k'jV i' A 

biifs 


NOW, FOU? THE FL/tPS 


THE FUPPETS BACKWARDS,.. ANP 

cur our the holes ro shove 

, youp FAT UTTte FINGERS A 
btv rH ROUGH/ 


FINALLY Go BACK rO THE 


rni^uu/, CPC' CP/^v-r'- fnc- 

INE/P£ FRONT COVER/WP CUT 
OUT THE FUPPETS THEMSELVES 
IT MIGHT BE A GOOD IPEA TO 
PASTE THE WHOLE COYER TO A 
THIN SHEET OF CARVBOARO A 
FIRST/ 


r WHAT HE WAS SUPPOSED TO ^ 
TELL you iSTO FOLD ALL THE 
/=£4&S on THE SET PORTIONS 
AWAy FROM THE r/POA/T... 
LIKE SOY THEN YOU CAN APPLY 
^ GLUE TO THIS EDGE... A 


T BUT, LUCKILY, I HAVE AN 
UN STOMPED'ON, PRE-CUT SHOE- 

box right here/ so, x can 

take UP WHERE THE HULK 

LEFT OFF-' ^ 




^HE WAS RIGHT ^ 

ABOUT CUTTING OUT 
THAT STUFF ON THE 
INSIPE BACK COVER: 
IT WAS AFTER 
THAT THAT HE 
LOST IT/ 


W NEXT. FOL-P 1 
f THE TOP FLAPS 
> BACKWARDS anp 
the BOTTOMFLAPS 
FOR WAR O, ANP 
YOU SHOULD WINP 
UR WITH SOMETHIN6 
L THAT LOOKS LIKE 


NOW, CUT OUT THE FRANTIC 
BACKGROUNDS AS FOUND ON 
PAGES 71.73, 75. 77 ANP 7H / 
AND TURN THEM! SO THE SCENES 
ARE RIGHT SIPE UP/ 


^IT SHOULDN'T BE 
TOO HARP, EVEN FOR 
GEEKS LIKE YOU,TO 
FIGURE OUT WHICH 

side is up/ „ 


AND THERE YOU HAYS it/ 
EXCEPT FOR A FEW SPECIAL 
INSTRUCTIONS TO BE FOUND 
LATER ON IN THE ARTICLE, 
YOU'RE READY TO PUT ON A 
SHOW/ 
































cur SLOT AND INSERT WALL t 


rjJ^j 

visas 

£3’ 

111 

pS 

Ml, 


FOLD HERE (DON’T CUT) 









































































































ACT ONE Ock: Hch-hch — Wha? Spider Man!! 


c 

& 

< 


V « 

■s s 
§ i 

oo o 

a -g 
1 -s 


e § 
S-S 

2 Z 


560 1 


£ •§ 

=3 § 
o. >> 

■c T3 

° i 

8f. 

- c 
3 O 
c ,«2 
>* S 
C O' 

5-3 


•5 

1 

* 

to 

c 


to 


V 

-* 

o 


3 

o 

>- 


11 


$*•3 

is 

£ ?. 


3 1 



Q> 00 


I 

■s 


c 

I 

cl 

J 


I 


•« 

3 

| 

B 

O 


e 

oo 

c 


» 

O 


o 

e 

•a 

c 

< 


£ 


00 


2 n 


j= 4; ■=; 

| s a -a 

o I 

co 2 


■= 

i 

5 


I 


c 

I 

$ 

cl 

3 


cc 

.5 

!§ 

■I 

|- 

<3 

oo 


5 

,t< 


O C 


c 

I 

I 

o 

s- 

*1 

5 

§• 


CO 

£ 


€2 £ 


1 


W I-. ■= 


1 

I 

I 

a 

I 


u3 


-s 

-C 


-e 

£ 

i 

o 


©0 




5 


« a 


2 a 

1 S' ?{ 

/ C3 

■'a £ 


c 

c> 

i 

■§ 

to 

=: 


C 

a 


■ ■= % 


cl 




i 


72 




fit (YltV 


KwWWv 


oma:«in:os 

FOLD HERE (DON'T CUT) 
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SCENE THREE 























ACT THREE L 1 ever going to learn? 
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lous Spider-Man! And besides, I didn't have a good breakfast this morning either! When am 




iiffrr 





11 



r 


anojaNSDS 

FOLO HERE (DON'T CUT) 
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ammiBM: 


»AIjaN33S 

FOLD HERE (DON’T CUT) 
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(Exit Hulk shoebox right) (Final fade-out) 



'ON THE FOLLOWING PAGE 
you WILL FINP THE 
PROPS yOU'RE TO USE 
l IN THIS THRILLING, 

\ PULSE -P6UNt>/N6_ 


m s 



BEFORE you 

START CUTTING THE/A OUT, YOU'D 
SBTTBRPGAP THIS SIPE OF THE 
PAGE PlRST? THAT WAV' you'LL 
KNOW WHAT you'RE SUPPOSEP 
To DO WITH THEM/ 





pM 

fcSji 


/P/RSTOff; WE HAVE 
'The builpins which 

I'M SUPPOSE? TO 
v STAMP ON IN ACT . 
V ONE. -TrwW 









ALSO TO BE USEP 
IN ACT ONE IS 

, w,y sp/pev 
AUTOMATIC, 
camera. 1 ' 



AND THERE'S A 
CONVENIENT FOR 

you TO SLIP IT INTO 
PROVIDED UPON THE 

BUfLP/NG you 
JUST MADE. 



1 




... AND POLP IT UP INTO A 
RECTANGULAR BOX, BECAUSE 
THAT'S WHAT DESKS LOOK 
LIRE ANYWAY-- 

RECTANGUCAR BOXES? 




... SO HE CAN CARRY 
THEM INTO THE 
BUGLE OFFICE 
IN ACT TWO. 







... AND 

SLIPPED INTO 
THE APPROPRIATE SLOT IN PETER 
PARKER'S HOT LITTLE HAND... 



FINALLY THE W/G, 
(FOUND ON INSIDE FRONT 
COVER), IS PROVIDED , 
BECAUSE THIS IS A f 
RATHER CHEAP—J 
PRODUCTION. /f7\C 


wm 

psil 

las 




... SIMPLy THROW THE W/G 
ON , AND NOBODY'LL EVEN 
KNOW yoU'RE USING THE _ 
SAME PUPPET TWICEf 



SOT WAIT A MINUTE . 

WAIT A MINUTE? WE'RE 
NOT THROUGH yET.' WE 
HAVEN'T TOLD YOU HOW 
TO CONSTRUCT AUNT MAYS 
IRON LUNG, AND THIS ONE'S 
REALLY COMPLICATED/ 







m 



THEN, CUT OUT 
THE IRON LUNG 


NOW, CUT OUT THE/A 
LUNG CAPR/ER SO 


INSETS,(FROM INSIDE THAT THE IRON LUNG YOU 


BACK COVER) ... 


GUST MADE HAS SOME¬ 
THING TO R/PE ON. 


mm 





pis'll 

srnmj 


AND, IF YOU DO, YOU 
HAVE TO tVA/T UNTIL 
SOMEONE HAS USED 
UP ALL THE PAPER 
V ON THE ROLL.., 




r r T^L.,THEN RUSH INTO 
.THE BATHROOM BEFORE 
j VOUR MOTHER CM GET 
' IN THERE AND CLEAN UP, 
BECAUSE SHE'D THROW 
THE TOILET PAPER 
ROLL AWAY, AND 
THAT'S WHAT YOU WANT/ 




































firiiTr^lPTm 


?»«» 





























HERE ARE YOUR FUPPETS! 

See page 68 for instuctions. 







































Treat your dog to UP-CHUCK WAGON 
Imitation Dinner for Dogs today. 


Dogs really go for those slimy lil 
gets swimming in greasy gravy. 


UP-CHUCK WAGON is easy for you too. 
No messy cans to open. Just pour it in 
your dog's bowl, add water, and stand 


-UP CHUCK WAGON has all the miner¬ 
als and vitamins any healthy dog needs 
to prevent diarrhea ond hoof-and-mouth. 


iFeed your dog UP CHUCK WAGON. He'll 
thank you for it ■. ■ 


IIP HE LIVES LONG ENOUGH?! 


1 V/ 1 ! 
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